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his head. Then he lifted his eyes to contemplate Tanit, whose slender crescent was shining in the sky ; and he felt himself stronger than the Baals, and full of contempt for them.
The preparations for the sacrifice had already begun.
A section of the wall of the temple of Moloch was removed in order to pull the brazen God through without disturbing the ashes on the altar. As soon as the sun rose the sacred slaves of the temple pushed him to the square of Khamoun.
He moved backwards, sliding over cylinders; his shoulders overtopped the walls ; from the farthest point the Carthaginians who perceived him fled with speed, for it was impossible to contemplate with impunity the Baal save in the exercise of his wrath.
An odour of aromatics was wafted through the streets. All the temples were thrown open simultaneously, and tabernacles upon chariots, or on litters which pontiffs carried, issued forth. Great plumes of feathers nodded at their corners, and rays flashed from their pointed spires, terminated by globes of crystal, gold, silver, or copper.
These were the Canaanite Baalim, reproductions of the supreme Baal, returning towards their essence to humble themselves before his power, and be lost in his splendour. The canopy of Melkarth, of fine purple, sheltered a flame of bitumen oil ; while upon that of Khamoun, which was of hyacinth colour, was erected an ivory phallus bordered with a circle of gems : between the curtains of Eschmoun, blue as the ether, a Python slept, describing a circle as it bit its